BLOOD WEDDING
BRIDEGROOM: Salad!
FIRST GIRL [putting aJJower behind his ear]:
The groom
is like a flower of gold.
SECOND GIRL:
Quiet breezes
from his eyes unfold.
[The GKOOMgoes to the BRIDE.]
BRIDE: Why did you put on those shoes?
BRIDEGROOM: They're gayer than the black ones.
LEONARDO'S WIPE [entering and kissing the BRIDE}; Salud!
[They all speak excitedly.]
LEONARDO [entering as one who performs a duty]:
The morning you're to marry
We give you a wreath to wear.
LEONARDO'S WIFE:
So the fields may be made happy
with the dew dropped from your hair!
MOTHER [to the FATHER]: Are those people here, too?
FATHER: They're part of the family. Today is a day of forgiveness!
MOTHER: I'll put up with it, but I don't forgive.
BRIDEGROOM: With your wreath, it's a joy to look at you!
BRIDE: Let's go to the church quickly.
BRIDEGROOM: Are you in a hurry?
BRIDE: Yes. I want to be your wife right now so that I can be with
you alone, not hearing any voice but yours.
BRIDEGROOM: That's what I want!
BRIDE: And not seeing any eyes but yours. And for you to hug me
so^ hard, that even though my dead mother should call me, I
wouldn't be able to draw away from you.
BRIDEGROOM: My arms are strong. I'll hug you for forty years
without stopping.
BRIDE [taking his arm, dramatically]: For ever!
FATHER: Quick nowl Round up the teams and carts! The sun's
already out
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